HYMN   TO   KAALI
Thou art everything,   Kaali !
And everywhere pervadest !
Good and Bad are naught but by thy doing;
Enough of the false life of humans here ;
Adhi Shakthi !   Mother mine !
Shower thy Grace and save thou me !
Singing thy praise I'll live my days: Thou, flood of grace, gavest us Kandan ! In the pleasing winds, the sky, the peaks, Why, where'er the mind doth go, Mother ! There thy perfection manifests itself.!
Karma Yoga alone doth save in the world
The Veda avers; straying not from the path
Of dharma just at thy ffow'ry feet
That mystic palladium, my heart shall pray
And perfect grow and lustre gain :
In my mind's Empyrean, wisdom's sun shall ascer
Arms like rock, a form like majestic Meruur harvest fields, Our sheep and  kine and horses too,—
